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Which bufie care dra wes, in the braines ofmcn ^ 
Therefore thou flcep'ft fo foirod, 

E?:ur Portia. 
Por. Brmn 3 my Lord* 

BrHjPmiii Whatrneanc youPwhcrfore rife you now? 
It is not for your health, thus recommit 
Your wcakc condition } to the raw cold morning. 

For. Nor for yours neither. Y'hauevngcndy Brutus 
Stole from my bed: and yelternight at Supper 
Youfodainiy atcrie^and vvalk'd about, 
Mufing J andfighmg > \virh your amies a-crofle: 
And when I ask'd you what the matter was,; 
You tWd vpon me, with vngentle lookes, 
Ivrg*d you further, then you fcratch'd your head* 
And too impatiently ftarnpt with your fopte * 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwa'd not, 
But with an angry wafter ofyotir hand 
Gauefigneforme to leaiieyou : Sol did, 
1 Fearing to ftrcngihen that impatience 
Which fcem'djooimich inkindled ■ and withaHj 
Hoping it was but aneffi^t of Humor, 
Which fometime hath his houre with cuery mail. 
It will not Icr yon eate, nor talke* not. fleepc, 
And could it workc lo much vpon your fhape, 
As it hath much preuayfd on your Conditio^ 
I fhould not know you Brxtus* Deare my Lord 5 
M^kc mc acquainted with your caufe of gveefc, 
*Bru % I am not well Hi health, and that is alL 
For* Urutm is wife, and were he not in healthy 
He would embrace the meanes to come by it; 
Bru 9 Why fo I do : good Portia go to bed* 
For. Is HrHtiu ficke? And h k Phyficall 
To walke arnbraced* a::d facte vp the humours' 
Of thedmke Morning ? What, is *BntiH* ficke? 
And will he ftealeout of his wholfome bed 
To dare the vilccoatagion of the Night ? 
And tempt the Rhewray ? and vnpur^ed Ayre^ 
To adde vnto hit fickneife ? No my Br turn 7 
You haue Lome ficke Offence within your minde, 
Which by the Right and Vertue of my place 
loughc to know of : And vpon my knees, 
IcharmeyoUjBy my once commended Beauty, 
By all your vowes of Loue, and that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make vs one, 
That you ynfold to m<?, your fclfc; your halfe 
Why you are heauy : and what men to night 
Haue had rcfort to you i for hecre hatie beene 
Some fixe or feuen, who did hide their faced 
Euen from datkneffe. 

Urn. Kneele notgentle/^r/Ai, 
For, 1 fhould nor ncedc, ifyou were gentle ifrww* 
Within tho Bond of Marriage, tell me MrMm t 
Is it excepted, I fhould know no Secrets 
That appertaine to yon ? Am I your Scife ? 
But as it were in fort, or limitation ? 
To keepe with you at Mcales, comfort your Bed, 
And talke tbyoufometimes? Dwell I but in the Suburbs 
Of your goo&piesfure ? lfit.be no more, 
Portia is Emm Harlot, not his Wife, 

Hm* You are my true and honourable Wife, 
As deeve to me, as are the ruddy droppes 
That vifit my fad heart, 

Por t If this were true, then fliouldl know this|fecrcr # 
I graunt I am a Woman; but withall, 
A Woman that Lord 'Brntm tookc to Wife; 
I graunt I am a Woman; but withall, 
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A Woman well reputed :£W S Da^i^T 
Thnike you, I am no ftronger then rn y Sex ' 
Being fo Father'd, and fo Husbanded ? 
Tell meyour Coumcli, I will not difclofc 'em 
3 haue cpade ftrong proofe of my Confl anci : 
Giuing my felfea voluntary wound > ' 
Heere,in che Thigh : Can I bcarc that with w 
And not rny Husbands Secrets ? r^ence, 

Em. O ye Gods J 
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife, 
Hflrke,harke,one knockes : Portia go ina wh'l 
And by and by thy bofomc fiiail partake * 
The feerets of my Heart, 
AH my engagements, I will conftruc to thee 
AU the Charraitery of my fad browes ; * 
Lcaue mc with haft* ' r 

Enter JLuciw and Ugtriuu 
hncMs who's that knockes, 

Luc. Heere is a ficke man that would f pca t ^ l 

Bm< Cairn Ligmm^ that Meteltm fpafcc cf th ^ 
Boy s ftand afjde, Cmm Ligarim 9 hQWft 

Cat. Vouchfafe good morrow from a frfKL 

Br*. O what a time haue you chofe out hi 11 r %K 
To weare a Kerchiefe ? Would you were notfiX 

Can I am not ficke, \f Bruins hatieinhaod 
Any exploit worthy the name of Honor, 

Brm. Such an exploit haue I in hand Lhdrm 
Had you a healihfiill care to heare of it. * ' 

C«rf, By all the Gods that Romans bow before 
Iheercdifcardmyfickncflc Souleof Rome, f 
Braue Sonne, dcriu'd from Honourable L«inei 
Thou like an Exorcill, haft coniur'd vp 5 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid mc runne, 
And 1 will ftriue with rhingi imprfliblc^ 
Yea get the better of them , What's to do f 

*3ra. A pceccofworkCj 
That Will make ficke men whole. 

Cto.Bwc are not fome whole , that wc muft make fide? 

Bru, That muft wcajfo. What it is my C&m } 
I fhajl vnfold to thce,as we are going, 
To whom it rnuft be done. 

CaL * Set on your foote, 
And with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do f know not what : but it fufiSceth 
Tha t 'Brutus lea ds me on. Thunder* 
Brtu Follow me theft. £xmt 

- Tkmder & LightHhtg, 
gnttrtehwCafarm hk Nigbt-gowmt 

Cdfar. NorHeaueo ? noi Earth, 
Haue beene at peace to iiight : 
Thrice hath Calph#r»i* } in herfleepe cryed out, 
Helpc.ho : They nmuhcr l C*far. Who's within ? 
SnttraSinrumu 

Set. My Lord, 

C&f. Go bid the Priefts do prefent Sacrffice, 
And bring me their opinions of Succeffe* 

St r. I will my Lo rd. JEW* 
EvterCalphurnia. 

Cat. What meau y ou Csfar} Think you to walk forth? 
You fhaJl not ftsfreout of your houfe to day. 

Ctef Ctefar (liall. forth; the things that threatened mc 3 
NeVe look'd but on my backe ; When they (hall kc 
The face off afar, they arc vanifhed. 
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r f P Cdfir, I neucr flood on Ceremonies, 
Yet now chcy frights i There is one within 

rd-s the things that we haue heard andfeene* 
5 founts moft horrid fights feene by the Watch. 
KionncfffihaAwhelprf^ 
WGraues h^ue yawn'd, and ycelded vp thcit dead ; 

e fiery Warn ours fight tpon the Clouds 
f Rankes and Squadrons, and right forme of Wane 
Lch dti*cl 5 d blood vpon theCapitoJl ; 
Itenoife of Battdl hurtled in the Ayr c : 
Horffe* do neigh, and dying men did grone 
EdGholb did fluieke and fqueale about the ftrcets, 
Qfaptr, thefe things arc beyond all vfe, 
lodldofeare them. 

Cdf Whatcanbeauoyded 
tfbofcend is purposed by the mighty Gods ? 
Yet appall go forth ; for sheie Prediilions 
i rc to the world m generally as to C^far. 

tfllp. WhenBeggers dye, there are no Comets feen t 
XhcHeauens themfclues blaze forth the death of Princes 

C&f> Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
jhe valiant neuet tafte of death but once ; 
Ofall the Wonders that I yet haue heard, 
fefecmes to me mod ft range that mea fliculd feare^ 
Seeing that death, a neceffary end 
come^hen it will come. 

E?ftcr a Scrttant. 
What fay the Auguters? 

Str. They would not haueyou to (tirre forth to day. 
plucking the intrailes of an Oftering forth, 
Tbcy could not finde a heart within the beafr, 

cJf The Gods do this in flhame of Cowardice: 
Cf/Srfiiould be a Bcail without a heart 
Ifhc fhould ftay at home to day for fearc : 
No Cdfiir fhall uotjD anger knowes fall well 
That Csfitr is more dangerous then he. 
Wcbeare two Lyons htter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible, 
And Csfir flhali go foorth, 

Cdf t AlasmyLordj 
Your wifedomc is confum'd in confidence ; 
Donor go forth to day : Call it my feare, 
That keepes you tn the houfe, and not your owne» 
Weel fend LM#rkA ntm y to Senate hotife. 
And tie fhall fay, you are not i^ell to day ; 
Let me vpon my knee,prcuaile in this. 

faf m MarkAntmj fhall fay I am not well, 
And for thy humor, I will ftay at home, 

Enter VtCiHS* 
Heere's Deem 'Brum.^t fhall cell them fo* 

Dm, C&fortzll hatlc : Good morrow worthy C4* r * 
I come to fetch you to the Senate houfc. 

C&f And you art come in very happy time, 
Tobeare my greeting to the Senators, 
And tell them that I will not come today: 
Cannons falfe ; and that I dare not a falfet : 
I will not come to day, tell them fo Dmus* 
Calp, Say he is ficke. 
Ce/, Shall ^f^r fend a Lye ? 
Haue I in Coaqueft flretcht mine Arm e fo farre, 
Tobcafear'dto tell Gray-beards the truth ; 
Dtcim^o tell them s fafitr will not come. 

Decu Molt mighty Caftr, let me know fome caufe, 
Left Jbelaught at when I rell them fo. 

The caufe is in my Will, I Will not come* 
Thar is enough to fatisfie the Senate, 


But foryourpriuate fatisfaftio% 
Becaufc I lone you, I will let you know. 
Calphwm* heere my wife,ftayes me at home : 
She drcampt to nigh^fbe faw my Statue, 
Which like a f ountaine a with an hundred fpouts 
Did run pure blood : and many lufly Romans 
Came fmiling,& did bathe their hands in it ; 
And thefe does fhe apply,for warnings and portents, 
And euils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will flay at home to daj\ 

Diet. This Dream e is all amifie interpreted, 
It was a vifion* faire and fortunate : 
Your Statue fpouring blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmiling Romans bathM, 
Significs,th3t from you great Rome fhall fucke 
Rcuiuing blood, and that gr;at men (hall prefle 
ForTinctures,Stajnes,Reliques,2nd Cognifance. 
This by CdfhurmtCs Dreame is fignifif d, 

C#f. And this way haue you well expounded lt m 
7)eci> 1 haue, when you haue heard what I can fay : 
And know it now, the Senate haue concluded 
To giue this day^a Crowne to mighty Cafkr. 
Ifyou fhall fend them word you will not come, 
Their mindes may change, Befldcsjt were a mocke 
Apt to be render'd^ for fome one to fay, 
Breake vp the Senate^ till another time : 
When Cafars wife (hall meere with betterDreameSt 
If Carbide himfdfe* Qiallthey notwhifpet 
Loe C&fitr is affraid ? 

Pardon me Cdfor, for my deere deere louc 
To you* proceeding! bids me tell you this ;1 
And reafon to my loue is liable. 

How foolifli do your fears fceme now Ca{fhurm&i 
I am afhamed I did yeeld to them. 
Giue me my Robe 4 forI will go # 


mus y Cynm^ndPHblim. 
And looke where Publim is come to fetch me, 

PfS. Good morrow Cafer. 

Cgf* Welcome FuhUw* 
What Trtitw^ are you ftirr'd fo earely too ? 
Good morrow ft&k* : Cam Ligarm, 
Cafarwas ne'refo much your enemy, 
As that fame Ague which hath made you leane. 
What is'r a Clock e? 

7!r*i. Cafar/Lis ftrucken eight, 

C&f I thanke you for your paines and ciirtefie. 
Enttr Antony m 
See, Antony that Reu els long a-night* 
Isnotwithftanding vp. Good morrow Aniwj* 

Am, So to moft Noble dtfar. 

C<cf. Bid them prepare within : 
I am too blame to be thus waited for, * 
Now Cyw4, now MzHllm ; what Trthmius* 
I haue an houres talke in ftorefor you: 
Remember that you call on me to day : 
Beneereme,that I may tcmernberyoU, 

Trek Cafar I will : and fo neere will I be, 
That your beft Friend? fhall wifh J had beene further* , 

CttfiGood Friends go inland eafle fome wine withmc 
And we (like Friends) will firaight way go together, 

Br&. That eu cry like is nor the fame,0 Cafar, 
The heart of Br Htm eames to thinke vpon. Sxcmt 
SmtrArtemidorw. 

, Ce/rfr, b mart ef Brums ^ takf hetde #f Cafs Imi com* not 


